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THE ALTENBURG CASE

By GEORGE DYRE ELDRIDGE

(Continued.)

“Becnuse I had promised him not to
tell, and before I got here, after the
death, Mr. Trafford had taken posses-
sion of that part of the house, and I
was afrald if I told him that it would
bring us all Into more trouble than we
were almeadv in”

*Yes. but.” urged Horace, "you did
tell me that there was money, and In
my first interview with Trafford T told
him. I couldn't tell him, though. where
it had been kept, and naturally, when
he found the place he must hawve
thought my lgnorance queer. and it
could not rouss his suspicions.*

“If that was the only thing you did
at that interview to arouse his suapil-
clons,” Ipterposed Beckwith, “you
might rest a good deal easler than I
think you have occasion to, Besides,
it's & new tock for you to take, to be
anxjous because you have aroused
Trafford's suspicions. It has occurred
to me at times that yom were some-
thing of an expert In doing just that
thing. Then he turned fo Mrs. Cal-
den and went on:

*Who 4kl the work on the wvauit?
There must have been & good deal.”™

“So far as I know he mpst have done
it, and dene 1t before I came here.
He always was & great hand ever
singe 1 can remember to potier around
with carpentering. brickiaying and
such things:. I think he had the door
and frame, which gre of iron, set into
the brickwork, shipped hare, for I red
member when I first came seeing o
orate in‘the barn that was just about
right to hold them.”

*1 wonder what Trafford has done
about it simee he took possassicn o
that part of the house” Beokwith
mused, as to himself rather than to
the others. .

“I dgom't know. I haven't the
keys. and nobody has asked about
thom or the roém. Thossa two rooms

Mhnve been closed up, you kflow, ex-

gept swhem Mr. Trafford or his men
weore there at work or looking around.
Perhaps it would have been better if I
had spaken of this before™

“Oh, you needn’t be alarmed.” sald
all | gorgee, bitterly, *“They've bhad brick-
jayers there, and Il bet. “torn the
room all to pleces. 'l warrant you
they've found the vauit. the money
and the papers!

“I"m fnclined to think with you, Mrs
Calden,” said Beckwith, “that it would
have been far better If you had spoken
of thie at onoe: at laast, If you had
taken my advice as your counsel; but
that is of the past and can't be rem-
edied mnow, though I'd have liked to
have had the advantage of showinx
Trafford our confidence by wiving him
s thing of this kind. Undoybtediy bhe
has dispovered the vauit long  since,
and I'm free to say that I dom't lke
the look of It that he has kept the
matter guiet. 1I'l have to findl some
way to take It pp jwith him, for we've
got to kmow just what he has found
there. Of course there's room th one
of those cld chimoey stacks almost for
a cu.blt. let alone a vault six by eight
fent, nnd. of course, he had the chim-
poy fromt ewt into a8 soon As he saw
that there was only a make-belleve
fireplace.”

“On whose authority?

Horacs.

“A search warrant lssued by a judge
on & certificate from Traftord that It
wag nocessary lo people’s proof. - 1
could hawe o it, of course, but
*twould pave put us in rather a queer
position. I thought, on the whole, It
was bhetter to let it go by default, and
1 stil] think I was right™

“But i they got their hands on Afty
thoysand in money.,” Horace began,
only to be interrupted by Beckwith:

“They haven't. If they'd found the
money I'd have been notified at once.
It's. the fact that they haven't found
it that they are counting op as sig-
nifieant, and that is making them keep
the whole matter from me. Bt
there's 8 chahice here to be Immroved.
I've been wonderine how I'd open up
on Trafford, This gives me the
chanee!™

“Og Trafford!” exclaimed Horace.
“How do you mean ‘open up on' him?™

“] mean just this Trafford's -work-
ing to ind the murderer of John Alten-
burg. So are we. He can't want him
half g0 bedly as we do. ] purpose get-
ting to work with him &t the earilest
moment possibie. It's hurt him that
we weren't working with him before,
but s hurt v o thundering sight
more."

Mrs. Calden grew pale as she listen-
ed to Bockwith, and he saw her press
her hand over her heart, as if to stop
its fluttering. The lawyer took pity on
her.

It fsn't knowledge, it's Ignorance
we've go to be afrald of. madam." he

demanded
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sald. “We've never really succeeded
in hiding anything from him. but he
knows lots that we want to know, that
we have, in fact. got to know!"

The result of the coasultation was
that a'letter was sent to Trafford that
very sfternoon, calllng upon him, in
the name of the heirs of John Alten-
burg, whom Beckwith represented, to
pay Intd court any méhey that had’
been found in the ssarching thg house,
and to deoosit in court all papers dis-
cavered and In his possession. It had
the effect of bringing Trafford to
Beckwith's office within an hour of its
recelpt.

“Are the people eoming to your
senses at last?’ he asked. tapping the
anvelope contalning the notice. which
he held In bis hand.

Beckwith looked his lrritation’ at the
mood of salute and his want of com-
prehension of the question.

“T think fifty thomsand dollars too
large a sum to be lying around looss,”
he =ald, “and while I've utrunedfmm
demanding possession of [t oursslves.
as I had a perfect right to do, I see
no reason why it shouldn't be turned
over to the court.”

“¥ou know us well as I do,” retort-
ed Trafford, “that if we'd found money
or papers the court wopld have re-
ceived them without your having to
send this notige.™ ;|

“But you've broken through the
chimney breast e the wvadlt. There
were fAfty thousand dollars there at
the time of the murder.”

“Then it's bean takén away.since*
sald Trafford, pesitively, “for there
was not a dellar In the vaunit when we
reached it, nor anything else excepting
& mass of rubbish, some old tin boxes,
acine ‘s nmlL"

knd what e Beckwith.
Hé was looking coldly acroas his deslt
full iIn the face of Trafford. with that
steady, dominating look that had fsced
down opponeuts and presecuting offic-
ers, even fudges, it was sald. ' “And
what™ he repeated.

*Mr. Beckwith,” sald Trafford, neith-
ar countenance nor tone ng in
the slightest, “what is your interest,
or that of your clients. in this matter?
To discover the murdersr of John Al-
terbury or to shisid him*™

“Youn scarcely deserve an w.
exclaimed Beckwith. "It is to find the
murdersr, and at the cu-tuu possible
moment.'

“Then let me for the present keep
the answer fo your question a sapret,
evan from the y_attorney. When
it will be of use to that end I'ill make
"

The two men sat in awkward silence
unflér the keen sense of being thwart-
ed which possessed ., and the
equally keen sense on Trafford’s part
that it had been a mistake to bring
matters 1o the point where he felt
compeiled openly to thwart the other.
Trafford whs the first to speak again.

“How oclose to the night of the mur-
der does your knowladge of the money
being in the vault come?™

There, as Beckwith of course under-
rtood, was the fatal wesdkness of their
position, Mrs. Calden 4id pot even
know that there had been any money
there. She had simply taken Adten-
burg's word for it, at & time when he
was anxious to make her udnn there
was money there. ax a means to in-
ducing her to make the'\promise. Even
Fher slight ahred of evidence did not
come mnearer the time of the mupder
than saveral months.
been recently disturbed.” said Beck-
with, without in terms refusing an an-
swer, “and wyou know whether there
was money or papers there when you
reached the vanlt. Therc may be vital
questions to us in our position, which
yoar course of procedure has made it
jfmpossible for ue to ascertain for our-
selved. We are driven to rest on your
word.”

“1 invited confidence.” replied Traf-
ford, “and was mét by the s=me
evasions that you are still pursuing.
You are hardly justified in complain-
ing of 4 situstion of your own creat-
ing."

“I give you notice now,” sald Beok-
with, “that If you attempt to use any-
thing connected with that wvauilt
aguingt & client of wine, T shall not
hegitate to aitack your testimony and
you, on the ground that you had mo
right to enter there save in the pres-
ence of some representatives of the
helrs, @nd that your teltimony is pre-
judiced and distorted for s purpose,
I shall not expsct, u‘. matter of
course, to exelude the testimony by
such a course as this, but I shall con-
fidently expect to discredit it. 50 a»
to reduce its effect very materially., 1
shall also demand corroboration of the
fact that there was no monsy or pa-
pers there when you entered it.”

Trafford kept his eyes steadfastly on
Beckwith's face while he was speaking
and seemed In, no hurry to answer
when the lawyer wis done. After a
pe.un of some duration he M

"I am just studying what Dos.lblr
edvantage you think to gain by this
method. Of course you have No ex-
pectation of being compelled to take
the position you outline In eourt. for
kir you 8o you would not weaken the
..Eoct by warning me in advantage. At
| the same tlme, I can't anceept it that
| you &re saying this just for the saks
of saying something to cover your per-
plexity. for you don't do thing® that

I admit 1 don't just see your
game. eapecially as you know that I
am no boy, to_do things in a boy's
way, or to be daunted by an impres-
sivé or dictatorial manner. Where 1
need corroboration I generally have L
Have you anything further to say7"

“That I shall apply to the court for
| the order concerning the money and
papers.”

Trafford took & turn up and down
the ofMice. Then he came back to
| Neckwith's deck.
| "1 Aon't mind saying.” he explained,
“that st this time such an appileation
would embarass me & great dasl, Pos-
sibly that s the whole explanation of

interior decorations.
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& course on your part that seems (o
me Inexplicable. I've my witness to
the comdition of the wvauit. Beyond
him no one knows even of ita exist-
ence. I won't say that one of my ob-
jects hasn't been accomplished m-mi
in discovering that ksowledge of the
vaunit did exist among the group for
which you stand. I'm not asking
which of the group knew, Knowhdn{
on the part of some one is ali 1 care
for at this moment. and up to this)
moment [ could only guess that such’
knowisdge existed. Btill that's not all
m keeping the matter as 1 am for. *I
am willing to bring ™y witness 4o you
qnictlsr to corroborgte what I pave
-“..» .

“I mewver felt more like kicking a
man in my life than I do like Bicking
you ot this moment,” exclaimed Beek-
with. “Deo you think # your word
wohsn't good enough for me personally
I'd take It on the backing of somebody
you'd producs in this way? I'm not
sNestioning now what you've said:
Tm toking steps to make it & matier
of record in the case."

“Nou have, than, definitely meade up
your mind to interfere instead of act-
ing In co-operation with me?

“Four Mea of oco-operation seems
bighly original. While asking it. and
complaining that it i not granted, you
are paiting & trap to catoh the wvery
ones whose confidence you pretend to
seek.”

“Iet me point out that evasions did
not begin with me. Your elients were
asked to work with me, and it woas
not until they refused that I ewven
thought of them as hostile."

“That sounds familigr.,” said Beck-
with. “only as boys we didn't wasie
words. We just snid “You're m:her

Trafford smiled.

“Who's laying & trap now? Well, I
walk Into it with eyes open. I've seen
from the start, as a blind man must
have, that if young Calden did the
killing he couldn't be afraid thet his
father did 1t, and that If the father did
it he couldn's think his son guiity.
What I haven't seen and what I don’t
see yet s, what are or may be the
relations of these two toward the
actual murderer. I 't tell you his
m-wnutmrhxothm.but
there's his handwriting,” ~ With that
he threw on the table the note of ap-
pointment found on Altenburg's desk.

“Is this what you found Iin the
vault?” asked Beckwith.

“No, That I stl]l keep covered for
the present.”™

“Hellp!" exclaimed Beckwith, menulne
surprise sounding in his tone, “did this
man keep this appolntment ™

“That's what I want your help In
finding out. The Caldens spent Tues-
day night In the Altenburg house, ar-
riving after dark. They would natur-
ally be on the alert for any kind of

M by
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danger and ought to

know
Mbmmmﬂmmm
I want you to take up that line. Since
that first day thay've been about as
mum with'me as young Calden's been
with hls own lawsyer.”

“Whoever it was." mused Beckwith.
kegping his syes on the note anfl ut-
terly ignoring Trafford's hit, now that
he hed realy something more fmport-
ant than bickering with the detective,
“he ssems to hays been posted about
family affairs. He'd been here before,
and they had some ‘nsual’ pisce of
mesting, swsy from the That
was becanas “‘she’ was Now
‘she’ is gone it's all right for him to
come to the honse. Ergo, as we used
to say at the academy, when we want-
od to be particolarly impressive, she
probebly would know him by sight.
Ist’t it possible she'd know the hand-
writing* udnummmm
time toward Trafford.

The deteetive smiled. This was the
kind of thing bhe enjoyed, and enfoyed
in another a5 he would in himself. In-

dead, he felt that he was getting the’

aid of a keen mind in halping to read
the riddle, and he was not in the least
ashamed to avail himsslf of the help
and to acknowledge hawing done so.

“Possible? Yes." he sald. I scarcely
think probable, however., More likely
that Calden might.™

“Hold on!™ sald Beckwith, ralsing
hiv hand to stop him. “There's some-
thing there. Just what is it? Here,
bhow's this? He hasn't come to the
house because ‘she’ is there; he pro-
poses to come now that ‘she” Is gone.
When she went Altenburg hed & tele,
phone put In the houss. He' clearly
regarded is @8 a protection. Then it
must have been a protection ssainst

something that became threatening by

reason of her absence. Of course. she
was no protection to him sgainst phy-
sical force. BShe was. evidently, 'u pro-
taction aswinst this wvisitor eoming to
the house But Altenburg wasn't
afrald to meet him elsewhere. for they
had 2 ‘usual’ place of meeting. Was
thare somsthing at the house that this
man wanted and that Altenburg dMn't
want him to have? If so. was it kent
in the vault, and was it the money or
papers, or both 7™

“It's clear.,” answered Trafford, “that
tha visitor is some one who knows,
but how much does he know? Clearly.
it would seem, that he knows that
‘she’ isn’'t Altenburg’'s wife., But if so.
the knowledge must date back to a
time prior to Altemburg's coming
here."”

Beckwith looked up with a suddm
smile.

] don't mind telling you.” he sald.
“that to-day I advised my clients to
take you inio pasrtnerahip. I can't give
you better evidence of my sincerity
than by telling you that the name of
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the 'n'r'!ter‘ of this is Chytor M]u

is the only person besides A‘lm

who actually knew who_ robbed and

ruined the Venesuela Syndlcate, and

that he's probably lived by bl f

on our estimable late deceased ™ LN
“All the information that I esn get”™ _': . -

responded Trafford. “points to the con-

clusion that Clayton is dead™ ) ;
“Yes." sald Beckwith, with no quiv- . |

er of an oyelid to show to what ex-

tent he was surprised by Trafford's

play, “in some out-of-the-way place—

South Ameriea, Central Africa—" _ /i
“Australia. I‘nm!thnubrlc—f‘

finite information. Their records of v

i 3
l"l h

Beckwith, taking up fhe note m’x
™and I don't care wha: their system _
may be. If they send a eartlm
death, as they probably I!-'o'l_;'-f_‘ B
certificate of life that I'd st.nkea e
it every time. Let's take it to Cak /
den.” g
“I dou't care to show too much of
my hand® said Trafford. T've made ¥
some photographs, and the first
will zive enough for -identification J;t = -
the mawﬂti without ravullnxﬂﬁ_‘ 3
whaole. ML to show him these™ '
They went together to the Jall, gni
Calden for the first time met Boe“lﬂl_
and Trafford. The latter studied hﬁi‘—.
with keen watchfuiness, gatting m‘
first personal impressions of a min
whom he felt it his duiy to mt‘*’
egainst himeelf, If it were not his duly
to do his best to convict llilloflnl!t".

After some converaation Beckwith
handed him the photsgraphs. with m
careless question' .._ s

“Dou you happen tokww:huw -
writing. Mr. Calden?"

G-ld-nm-mmtdlanm-'
paper. Almost a flush of hope nm-l.
to fiit scrose his fees, which fell again.
under a smdden elovd. He did not an-
swer directly, but asked:

“Was that written recently?™

“Within a month. as we judge.”
swered Ml!'lﬁ.

Calden sighéd a=s he continuwed:

“Once that would have been the best
dSews that I counld possibly receive.
Now it doesn't matter. It's too Iata!™

“But do you know the handwriting?”
asked Beckwith, a little impatiently.

Oh, I bex pardon.” e sald. “T wasil
80 engrossed In what might have been ¥
that I forgot the aetual situstion andV
thought I had answered. It's the writ-5
ifg of a man of the name of Claytonis
Noah Clayton. whe was a confidentiald

(Continued on Page 15.) -ui
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